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President’s 
Message 


It has been brought to my attention that there weren’t 


enough nouse activities this semester to make the six 
activity rule apply. Soa I sat down and wrote off the top 


of my head all of the activities that we have had. These 
activities were: 

-Dr. Williams lecture on geological time 

-Dr. Guber’s lecture on Wallops Island 

-Joe Sobel’s lecture on Accu-Weather 

-Wolfgang Vogt’s lecture on minerals 

-house trip to Washington 

-Dr. Knox Lunches worth three activities 

-two Irvin Cinemas 

-ice cream social 

—program on stereotyping 

—program on weight control and fitness 

—program on telling a story 

-the Interest House Open House 

—-House recruitment phone-a-thon 

—-partcipation in IM sports 

-our House fundraiser (those who sold receive credit) 
-constitution cammittee 

-IRVINews committee 

—Housing chairpersons 

—organization of an activity 

-House officers 
And upcoming activities: 

-another Irvin Cinema on Friday 

-faculty dinner on Friday 

—-House slide show on Wednesday, May 1 

-Dr. Parizek’s lecture on State College’s water supply, 

pollution, etc. 

—program an sexism and racism by Ariane and Scott 
-another program by Ariane and Scott 
Come on guys, there are more than enough ways to make six 
activities. Nobody as yet has volunteered to plan and 
execute the house activities for next year--we need a 
committee for that. Also people are needed to take over 
for a Housing chairperson for next year. They must help 
Paul and I with Housing responsibilities. It shouldn’t be 
the responsibility of a couple of people to plan things 
for everyone. 

That’s 2@ activities that we’ve already had and eight that 
are upcoming-—a total of 29 activities. That’s more than 
four times as many activities than are needed to fulfill 
the requirements. There really isn’t any excuse for the 
apathy in the House. 


Dr. Knox 15 inviting all of the seniors over to his house 
on Sunday, April 27 from 3:38 to 5:40 PM. He asked me to 
tell all the seniors. 
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RA Messages 


Alsc, there will be a mandatory House meeting discussing 
the new constitution and voting on it. At that time, we 
will aiso sign up for committees for next year. The 
meeting will be this Wednesday, April 23 at 8:au pm. It 
won?t be long. 
Thanks for your time. 

Katarin A. Parizek 


Well Irvinites, another year «of scnool is finally coming 
ta a close. It’s been a year of trials and good times, of 
hours studying for exams (7), and of hours building 
friendships. Some of us will be graduating from Happy 
Valley (congratulations!), and others of us will be 
returning for a least another semester. This has been my 
first year as an RA, and I’d iike to thank you all for 
making 1t a good one. Next year will bring more 
challenges, but until then, good luck on finals and have a 
great summer. Good luck to all those who are graduating! 
As for the rest of you, I look forward to seeing you again 


in the fall! 
Ariane 


This is a story about four people named Everybody, 
Somebody, Anybody, and Nobody. 

There was an important joo to be done and Everybody was 
sure that Somebody would do it, but Nobody did it. 
Somebody got angry about that because it was Everybody’ s 
job. Everybody thought Anybody could do it but Nobody 
realized that Everybody wouldn’t do it. 

It ended up that Everybody blamed Somebody when Nobody did 
what Anybody could have done! 

With this story in mind, please remember that as finals 
draw near and exam pressures mount we each nave a 
heightened responsibility to ensure that Irvin remains a 
livable environment. Don’t leave the responsibility for 
this toa Somebody else; assume it yourself. If you don’t, 
Nobody wiil. As a general rule, your courtesies will be 
reciprocated (as will your discourtesies'). So don’t 
hesitate to take it upon yourself to keep the stereos. 
down, your doors shut, and voices low. As a further 
incentive, it ought toa be mentioned that while we don’t as 
yet have official quiet hours, the rule of reasonable 
behavior does apply now. All violators of this rule (this 
is a hint) will be promptly hung by their thumbs in the 
nearest public arena and taunted for an undetermined 
period of time. 

Good luck on finals! I’ve enjoyed meeting you all--you 
have been a terrific crew. It’s been an adventure in 


friendship. Thanks. 
Scott 
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Constitution 
Committee 


New Lounge 


Computer News 


Slide Show 


In My Opinion 


The Constitution Committee will meet Tuesday, April 22 at 
9:82 PM in the study lounge. Attendance is mandatory. 


Fresh paint, new furniture, and extra lighting have been 
blended together to create a pleasingly new and improved 
study lounge. The workers capped off the job with a brand 
new door knob last week, retiring back to their on-going 
work in the lobby. In case you haven’t been in the 
basement recently, drop down and give it a loak--it’s 
definitely a fine improvement. We only ask that. everyone 
respect this fine new lounge and take good care of it to 
show our appreciation for the long-needed changes. 


Recently, Irvin Hall has been appropriated $425 for tne 
addition of a quality printer for the computer room. This 
printer will replace the other printer that is now 
attached to the Apple computer. We hope to have the 
printer installed by the end of the semester. 

Also, the computer room will be closed for the year by the 


end of finals week. 
Computer Committee 


Irvin’s annual slide show is scheduled for Thursday, May 1 
at 7:30 PM. Anyone who has pictures and would like to have 
them made into slides for the House, please see Joannie 
(388) or Bruce (211) as soon as possible. 


The feeling has returned again--it came along with the 
parties and spring festivities in preparation for 
graduation. It’s the feeling that was strong toward the 
end of my senior year in high school. With only a few 
weeks remaining before graduation, I realized that I 
didn’t know my friends as well as I thought I did; I 
didn’t get to know them as well as I wished I had. Most of 
us had "surface friendships;" we only knew each other to 
the extent of what we saw on the outside. We never got to 
know each other’s thoughts or feelings that hid beneath 
cur surfaces. From kindergarten to our senior year we grew 
up together, but we never took the time to learn about 
each other. Oh sure, we knew almost everything that 
happened to all of our friends; we knew their families, 
their life history, their future plans, and the names of 
their pet chameleons and hermit crabs. We knew everything 
about them - except the person that was lying inside all 
of these surroundings. With graduation approaching 
rapidly, we acknowledged our procrastination and so we 
crammed as if we were about to take a final exam. We 
talked for hours, sometimes until four in the morning. We 
pulled all-nighters. In a perisd of two weeks we tried to 
learn what we should have been learning for many years. It 
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House Notables 


West Week 


Spring 
Commencement 


Knox Lunch 


Shutdown 


didn’t work. We could only look far enough below each 
other’s surface to realize that something very important 
was missing between most of us. The few friends that 
remain from my high school years are the few that managed 
to penetrate beneath my surface, and I theirs. Today, I 
look at all the people I’ve met this year whom I consider 
to be my friends and realize that only one, maybe two of 
them, are more than "surface friends." Once again [711 
promise myself that in the future I°11l develop more "under- 
the-surface" friendships. And once again, there will be 
parties and spring festivities in preparation for 
graduation. 

Roger Miller 


Congratulations go out to the following Irvinites for 
their outstanding achievements: 
—-Barbd Montemarano: having two pieces of artwork chosen 
for the Undergraduate Art Show in Zoller Gallery 
-Dan Black: for receiving the Ellen Steidle Achievement 
Award for the second year 
-—John McDermott and Tom Cumello: taking third place in 
the “Anything Goes" category at the Phi Psi S58. 


Don’t forget the activities planned for West Week: 
—-Tuesday, April 22: egg toss and sack races in the quad 
at 6:80 PM 
-Wednesday, April 23: all night movies in Waring Lounge 
-Thursday, April 24: Gong Show in Waring Lounge 
-Friday, April 25: tug-of-war and DJ in the quad 
beginning at 6:20 PM 


Earth and Mineral Sciences Graduation ceremonies will be 
held on Saturday, May 17 at 4:80 PM in Eisenhower 
Auditorium. Guest tickets are not necessary. 


Once again this Friday, we will be meeting our house 
advisor, Dr. Knox, in the lobby at about 12:18 to walk 
mover to Waring for Lunch. Three lunches with Dr. Knox 
still counts for one house activity, but time is ruming 
out quickly. The final Knox Lunch for spring will be on 
Friday, May 2, a date fast approaching. So, join us Friday 
for lunch, interesting conversation, and build up a house 
activity to boot! 


Here are some tips for checking sut at the end of this 
semester: 
-Take down pictures and posters, and empty wastebasket. 
-Close and lock windows and door. 
—Remove EVERYTHING that is yours. 
—-Check your closets, doors, and windowsills. 
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IM Sports 


Geosci Club 


PSUBAMS 


Goodbyes 


—Defrost refrigerator, unplug it, and leave door open. 
-Load your stuff, turn in your key, and check out from 
the post office. 
Students must cneck out by 18:38 AM Sunday, May 11. 
Housing 


The Irvin bowlers took to tne lanes last Thursday in order 
to defend their intramural title. Although each game was 
close, they came up 98 pins short of their second 
consecutive title. Hopefully the season’s success will 
continue through next year. Until then, let’s hear it for 
a respectable second place finish. 

The men’s volleyball team ended their season with their 
first victory last week. The coed volleyball team, with 
three wins and one loss, will need to play a tie-breaker 
match which will decide if they will advance to the 
Playoffs. We all wish them the best of luck. 


Our final meeting for this year will take place this 
Thursday, same time, same place: 7:33 PM in 541 Deike. 
Elections for our new officers will take place. Here’s a 
quick rundown on the candidates. 

—President: Becky Jaquish, Nick Vodamtis, Paul Farrell 
—-Vice President: Dave Funk, Laurie Kreps 

—-Secretary: Phil McKalips, Dave Funk, Laurie Kreps 
-Treasurer: Nancy Guidos 

We will also discuss field trip info on Oka, Canada, and 
the NAGT Conference in Frostburg, Maryland. To the 
graduating seniors in the club, congrats and the best of 
luck to you. And to all, good luck on finals and have a 
good summer. Thanks. 

Tom Cumello 


Congratulations to the newly elected PSUBAMS officers for 
the 1986-1987 year: 

—Peter Weyandt, President 

-Jack Ganse, Vice President/Treasurer 

-C.J. Adkins, Secretary 
Also, the Spring PSUBAMS Picnic is scheduled for this 
Saturday, April 26 at Stone Valley Park. All Irvinites are 
invited. Cost is $3. Money can be given to Joam, the 
secretary in S@3 Walker, or Mary Milkovich or Jack Ganse. 
Meet 11:32 AM on Saturday at the weather station. Anyone 
who can supply rides would be greatly appreciated. 


Being one of the founders of IRVINews, I feel strange 

knowing this 15 my last issue. But before I leave this 

crazy house, I want to thank you all: for tolerating me 

during my most bizarre moments, for always lending a 

helping hand, for making me see the good side of things, 
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Guest Poet 


for being Irvinites. 

Irvinites are a rare breed--strong, stubborn, proud, 
slightly insane, yet always dignified! Don’t change that. 
part of you as you follow your rainbows. I hope you all 


find your treasure! 
Joannie Osenbach 


I suppose this is the toughest piece I’ve had yet to 
write. Tough because it means the closing of a small era 
for me. AS one of the originators of IRVINews, I feel 
proud to see it gaining in respectability with every 
issue. I’m sure I express the feelings of the other 
remaining (all now leaving also) editors of the original 
IRVINews staff when I say, “It’s tough to let go." But 
this we must, with ail the best wishes to the newer 
editorial staff to continue IRVINews’s growing success in 
Irvin Hall and around the college. I leave with many fond 
memories, from the very first issue until now, and the 
pride of having under my belt a job well done. Thanks, and 
let’s keep our informational newsletter building stronger 
everyday. 

Bruce Pike 


"Pearl Harbour" 


I. through the arbor 
walks Pearl Harbour, 
watching sylvan scenes: 
sun beams above, 

a mourning dove-— 
a dulcet daily dream. 


II. crows fly. 
doves cry. 
a honeysuckle’s whisper wafts. 
the stone is cold and hard. 
the apples are red and ripe. 


III. no longer does Pearl Harbour 
wander through the arbor: 
it is winter 
and the landscape 
is 
snowcovered 
and 
windswept 
and 
cold. 


Brad Rippey 
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ALAN ALDA ON GRADUATION (from the Cannecticut Coliege News) 

The first thing I want to say 1s: don’t be scared. With all the giddy excitement you *eel—and that I feel with you as you grad- 
uate—my guess is you’re aiso feeling a litle uncertain today. You're suddenly a grown (person) with your whole life in your 
hands. And you’re being flung into a world that’s running about as smoothly as a car with square wneeis. I want you to xnow that 
it’s OK to be uncertain. You’re an adult in a time wnen the leaders of the world are denaving like children whose oemands are not 
negotiable. Where the central image of cur day is a terrorist one: humane concerns innumanely expressed. Anc where the only res- 
ponse to this is impotent fury. 

If you weren’t a little uncertain, I’d be nervous for you. You've been preparing yourself ali these years, out you’re not sure 
for what. You know what you want to do when you leave school, but you’re not entirely sure what it will be like—how it will work 
out. Some of your classmates don’t have any idea what they’l1 do for the rest of their lives. And that’s all right, too, because 
all of you have learned the most important thing that any school could teach you—you'’ve learned to iearn. If you feel a little 
off balance, it’s understandable. Adulthood has come upon you suddenly and —s not all that sure you're ready for it. I think 
that sometimes I’m not ready for adulthood either—yours or mine. 

The day before yesterday you were a baby. I was afrais to hold you because you seemed so fragile. Yesterday, all I could feel 
was helplessness when you broke your small Syear-ola arw. Only this morning you were a teenager. 45 i get older, the only thing 
that speeds up is time, But as much as it’s true that time is a thief, time also leaves something in exchange. With time comes ex- 
perience—and however uncertain you may be about the rest of the world, at least about your own work you will be sure. 

And that’s something else I want to tell you as we stand in this doorway today. Love your work. If you always put your heart in- 
to everything you do, you really can’t lose. If your heart is in it, you'll probably succeed, and if it isn’t in it, you probably 

won't succeed. But the reason you can’t lose is that, whether you end up making a lot of money or not, you will have had a 
wonderful time, and no one will ever be able to take that away from you. 

I want to tell you everything. I want to squeeze things great and small into this lingering goodbye. I want to tell you to keep 
laughing. I used to be afraid that writing and acting in comedies might be a frivolous occupation, but when I think about all the 
good that laughing does people, I get the feeling that making people laugh can be noble work. You have a wonderful laugh. You gur- 
gle when you laugh. Keep gurgling. Be sure to gurgle three times a day for your own well being. 

There are people who think that the only thing that separates humans from the rest of the animals is their ability to laugh. I’m 
not so sure anything separates us from the rest of the animals except perhaps our extreme egotism that leads us to think that 
they’re animals and we’re not. But I do notice that wnen people are laughing, they’re generally not killing one another. So keep 
laughing yourseif, and if you can get other people to join you in your laughter, you may keep this snaky boat afloat. 

I want to tell you things that will see you through. I have this helpless urge to pass on maxims to you. But we live in new 
times. Strange times. Even the Golden Rule doesn’t seem adequate to pass on to a daughter. There should be something added to it. 
Here's my Golden Rule for a tarnished age: Be fair with others, but then keep after them until tney’re fair with you. 

It’s a complex world. I hope you'll learn to make distinctions. I always felt that the most important parts of my education were 
learning to reason and learning to use language well. That’s why when you were a very little girl, I started trying to give you 
lessons in logic. I smile to when I think that to this day, you can still remember what I passed on to you as the first rule of 
logic: A thing cannot both be and not be at the sawe time and in the same respect. 

You were kind enough to take a logic course because I had spoken so highly of it, only to fino out that they teach symbolic 
logic now, and they never even mention the first rule of logic. But whatever mode you reason in, I hope you'll always make dis- 
tinctions. A peach is not its fuzz, a toad is not its warts, a person is not his or ner crankiness. If we can make distinctions, 
we can be tolerant, and we can get to the heart of our problems instead of wrestling endlessly with their gross exteriors. And 
once you make a habit of making distinctions, you’11 begin challenging your own assumptions. Your asssumptions are your windows 
on the world. Scrub them off every once in a while, or the light won't come in. If you challenge your own, you won’t be so quick 
to accept the unchallenged assumptions of others. You'll be a lot less likely to be caught up in bias or prejudice or be influ- 
enced by people who ask you to hand over your brains, your soul or woney because they nave everything ail figured out for you. 

I want to tell you to be as smart as you can but try to remember that it’s always better to be wise than to be smart. And don't 
be upset that it takes a long, long time to find wisdom, because nobody knows where wisdom can be found. It tends to break out at 
unexpected times like a rare virus, and mostly peopie with compassion and understanding are susceptible to it. 

The door is inching a little cioser toward the latch and I still haven’t said it. You'll be gone, and I won't have found the 
words. Let me dig a little deeper. Let me go back when I was in college. There were words ‘hat had power for me ther-—maybe they 
will for you now. I had forgotten how much this idea meant to me—how much I wrote about it and thought about it. it was the 
essence of a philosophy that was very popular at the time, and 1t’s one of the most helpful and cheerful ideas |’ve ever heard, 
It’s this: Life is absurd and meaningless and full of nothingness. Possibly this doesn’t strike you as helpful and cheerful, but 
I think 1t’s because it’s honest and because it goads on you. 

I hada teacher in those days who saw me with a book by Jean Paul Satre under my arm and he said to we, "Be careful, if you read 
too mucn of that you'll start walking around dressed in black, looking wan, doing nothing for the rest of your life.” Well, I 
read the book anyway, and as it turned out, I’m tanned and lovely, I'm rich and productive, and I’m happy like nobody's dusiness. 

Maybe it was my natural optimism at work, but what I saw and warmed to in the existentialist writings was that life is meaning- 
less unless you bring meaning to it; that it is up to us to create our own existence. Unless you co something, unless you make 
something, it’s as though you aren’t there. I was very taken at the time by a Catholic existentialist called Gabriel Marcel who 
spoke about fidelity as essential to existence. Fidelity had a special meaning for him—it weant presence—being there with the 


people around you. None of this seemed dour to me. Existentialism was supposed to be the philosoony of sespair. But not to me— 
because 1t faced the cold hard stone you hit when you touch rock bottom, and I saw in it a way to bound back up again. 

No matter how loving or loved we are, it eventually cecurs to most of us that deep, deep down inside there, we’re ali alone, I’m 
not telling you this to depress you or to turn your eyes away from the soft flutter of biossoms on a day in spring. But I know 
that winter’s coming, and when the moment comes for you to wrestle with that cold loneliness which is every person’s orivate 
monster, I want you to face the dawm thing. I want you to see it for what it 15 and win. 

This spring is a fulfillment of an era in a way. It was news back then wnen people declared God to be sead, but now Satre is 
dead—and in a curious way so is the optimism that spawned his pessisisw. The distressing reality is that 25 years ago, when I 
was in college, we ali talked about nothingness but woved into a world of effort and endeavor. And now no one much talks about 
nothingness; but the world itself, the one you will move into, is filled with it. 

You may not feel it now, not on a day like this. Maybe it’s something that strikes you—not when you graduate college—but only 
when your child does. But whenever that sense of absurdity hits you, I want you to be ready. It wil! have a hard time getting 
hold of you 1f you're already in motion. You can learn the skills of your profession. You can use ‘nose skills and others you 
“have learned here, and you can dig into the world and push 1t into better shape. 

For one thing, you can clean the air and water. Some people feel that lead poisoning was a major cause of the fall of the Roman 
Empire, because the ruling class had their food cooked in expensive pots that were lined with lead. They didn’t know any better, 
but we don’t have that excuse. Now almost 2008 years later a number of Awerican companies have hit upon the incredibiy clever 
idea of getting rid of their industrial waste by putting it into our food, Net directly of course; that would be too expensive. 
First they put it in the ground—then it goes into the water, and tne next thing you know you're eating a Siudgeburger. You can 
do something about that. 

Or you can try to make the justice system work. You can bring the day a little closer when the rich and privileged have to live 
by the same standards as the poor and the outcast. Or you can try to put an end to organized crime—that happy family whose Wain 
objective is to convince us they don’t exist while they destroy a whole generation with drugs and suck the life from our economy. 
Or you can step gingerly in the path of the lumbering behemoth of nuclear power. And you can ask the simple question: Whatever 
happened to the principle of no radiation without representation? Or you can keep the tiger of war away frow our gates for awhile 
longer. You can do what you can to keep old wen from sending children away to die. They’re tuning up for the song of war now. 
They're making preparations and trial excursions. They're tickling our anger. They're asking us if we're ready to pour the cream 
of our youth out onto the ground where it will seep into the earth and disappear forever. Tel! them we're not. The time to stop 
the next war is now before it starts. 

If you want to take absurdity by the neck and shake it tili its brains rattle, you can try to find out how it is that people can 
see one another as less than human. How people can be capable of both nurture and torture. How can we worry and fret about a lit- 
tle girl caught in a mine shaft, spending days and nights getting her out, but then burn a village to the ground and destroy all 
its people with hardly the blink of an eye. When the new draft was proposed a few months ago, some kids raised signs that said, 
"Nothing is worth dying for." I don’t agree. I don’t feel that nothing is worth dying for, but since I was very young I ques- 
tioned if anything is worth killing for. If you're interested, you can question that, too, and you can try to find out wny people 
all over the world, of every country, of every class, of every religion have at one time or another found it so easy, for reasons 
large and small, to use other people, to make them suffer and to just plain do away with thes. 

There are of course, hundreds of things you can work on, and they’re all fairly impossible to achieve, so tnere’s plenty to keep 
you busy for the rest of your life. I can’t promise you this wili ever completely reduce that sense of absurdity, but it may get 
it down to a manageable level. It will allow you once in a while to take a glorious vacation from nothingness and bask in the 
feeling that, all in all, things do seem to be moving forward. 

I can see your brow knitting in that way that I love. That crinkle between your eyebrows that signals your doubt and your skep- 
ticisw, Why, on a day of such excitement and hope should I be talking of nothingness and decay? Because ! want you to focus that 
hope and level that excitement into coherent rays that will strike like a laser at the targets of our discontent. 

I want you to be potent; to do good when you can and to hold your wit and your intelligence like a shield against other pecple’s 
wantoness. And above ail, to laugh and enjoy yourself in a life of your own choosing and in a world of your own waking. I want 
you to be strong and aggressive and tough ard resilient and full of feeling. I want you to be everything that’s you, deep at the 
‘ center of your being. 

I want you to have chutzpah. Nothing important was ever accomplished without chutzpah. Columbus had chutzpah. The signers of the 
Declaration“of Independence had chutzpah. Don’t ever aim your doubt at yourself. Laugh at yourself, but don’t doubt yourself. 
Whenever you wonder about yourself, look up at the stars swirling around in the heavens and just realize how tiny and puny they 
are. They’re supposed to be gigantic explosions, and they’re just these insignificant little dots. If you step back from things 
far enough you realize how important and powerful you are. Be bold. Let the strength of your desire give force and moment to your 
every step. Move with all of yourself. When you embark for strange places, don’t leave any of yourself safely on shore. They may 
laugh at you if you don’t discover India. Let them laugh. India’a already there. You’l! come back with a brand new America. Have 
the nerve to go into unexplored territory. Be brave enough to live life creatively. The creative is tne piace where no one else 
has ever been. It 1s not the previously known. You have to leave the city of your comfort and go into the wilaerness of your 
intuition. You can’t get there by bus, oniy by hard work and risk and by not quite knowing what you’re doing, out what you’ 11] 
discover will be wonderful. what you'll discover will be yourself. ; 

well, those are my parting words as today’s door closes softly between us. There will be other partings and other last words in 
cur lives, so if togay’s lingering at the threshold didn’t quite speak the unspeakabie, maybe the next one will. 


